The comicallHittorie of 

for by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Nemjfa. And pardon me my gentle Gnum* 
tor that lame /crubbed boy the Doftors Clarke 
in liew of this.laft night did lie with me. 

Gran. Why this is like the mending of high waves 
in Sommer where the waves arc fail e enough ? 4 

What, are we cuckolds ere we haue deferu’d it. 

Per. Spcake not io grofly, you are all amaz’d 5 
Hccrcis a letter, reade it atyourlca/urc. 

It comes from Padua from Betlano , 
there vou /hall finde that Portia was the Dofior, 
Blfyy/jjli there her Clarke. Lorenzo hccre 
fhall witnes I fet foorth as foone as you, 
and euen but now returnd : /hauenot yet 
enterd my houfe. nth onto you are welcome, 

and I haue better newes in ftorc for you 
than you exfped : vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you fhall finde three ofyour Argofies 
arc richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You /hall not know by what ft range accident 
7 chaunced on this letter. 

tsfntho. I am dumb ? 

Baft Were you the Doftor, and /knewyou not? 

Gr*. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 

1 but the Clarke that neuer meanes to doe it, 
vnlefle he liue vntill he be a man. 

Baf. (Sweet Do&or) you /hall be my bedfellow, 
when I am abfent then lie with my wife. 

jin. (Sweet Lady)you haue giuen me lifeand lyuingj 
for heere I reade for ccrtaine that my fhips 
are fafely come to Rode. 

Bor . How now Lorenzo ? 
my Clarke hath fome good comforts to for you. 

Ner 1 , and ile giuc them him without a fee. 

There doe 1 giue to you and lejfica 
from the rich /ewe, a fpcciall deede of gift 
after his death, ofall he dies pofTeft of. 


the Merchant of Venice. 
Loren. Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 
efftarued people. 

*j>or. h is alrr.oft morning, 
and yet f am fure you arc not fatisfied 
ofthefe euents at full. Letvsgoein, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
and we will aunfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fb, the firft intergotory 
that my Nerriffa /hall be fworne on, is, 
whether till the next night foe had rather ftay, 
or goe to bed now being two houres to day % 

But were the day corns, / foould wifo it darke 
rill / were couching with the Doctors Clarks? 

Well, while /liue, ile fcare no other tiring 
fo fore, as keeping fafe Nerrtjfas ring. 


FINIS. 


